
T he mofl lamentable T rage^k 

Yourliucs fliallpay theforfcit ofthe peace. 

For this time all the red depart away ; 

You Ca^uletthdiW goe along with me, 

KnAC^IoHntagHe coim you this afternoone. 

To know our Fathers plefnre in this cafe; 

Tojold Free-towne, our common judgment placet 
Once more onpaine ofdeath,all meudepart. 

Mom> Who fet this auncieutquarrell new abroachj 
Speake Nephew, were you by,when itbegan? 

'Bent Here were the feruants of your aduerfarie 
And yours clofe fighting ere 1 did approach, 

1 drew to part them, in the inftant came 
The fiery 7/^4/r,\e*thhisfword prepard. 

Which as he breath’d defiance to my eares, 

Hefwong about his head and cut the windes. 

Who nothing hurt witliall,hifl him in fcorne; 

While we were enterchanging thrufls and blowes, 
Came more and mo re, and fought on part and partj 
Till the Prince came ,whoparted either part. 

Wtfet O where is Romeo, iitV you him to day? 

Right glad am I, he was not at this fray. 

Ben, Madam.an houre before the worfliipt Sun,' 
Peerde forth the golden window of the Eaft, 

A troubled mind draue me to walke abroad. 

Where vnderneatfi the groue of Syramour, 

That Welfvvardrootethfrom this City fide; 

So early walking did I fee your fonne. 

Towards him I made, but he was ware ofme, 

And ftole into the couert ofthe wood, 

I meafuring his affeftions by my owne. 

Which thenmoft foughtjwhere moll might not be found; 
Being one too many by my weary fclfe, 

Purfuedmy honour,notpurluiug his, 

And gladly fiiunned,who gladly fled from me. 

Mount. Many a morning hath he there bccne feenc^ 



of^meo and luliei; 


With tearcs augmenting the frefh mornings dcatv^ • . 
Adding to cloudes,more cloudes with his deepe fighes, 
Butallfofooneastheall cheering Sunne, 

Should in the fartheft Ball begin to draw, 
Thelhadiccurtajnesfrom bed. 

Away from light fteales home my heauy fonn e, 
Andpriuatcin his Chamber pennes himfelfe. 

Shuts rp his windowcs,lockes&irc day-light out,. 

And makes himfelfe an artificial! night, 
Blackeandportendous mult this humor prone, 

Vnlelle good counfell may thc caufe remoue, 

*■ Ben. My noble vnclc doc you know the caufe? 

Mem, I neither kiiowit,nor can learne of him. 

Ben. Haueyouimporrundehim byanymcancs? 

Moun, Both by my fclfe and many othcrfriends, 

Sut he his own affeftions counfdler. 

Is to himf^lfcfi will not fay ho w true) 

But to himfelfe fo fecrct and fo clofe, 

Sofarrefrom founding anddifcouery. 

As is the bud bit with an enuious w'orme, 
nre he.can fpread his fweetc.leaues to the ayre^ 

Or dedicate his beauty to the fame. ' 

Could we but learne from whence his forrowes grow'*' 

We would as willingly giue cure, as know . * 


Enter Romeo, 

Benu. Seew'herehc comes,fopleafevou ftep afide" 
llcknowhis grecuanccor be muchdeaide. 

Mom, 1 would thou wertfohappy>by thy Hay, 

To lieare true flarift,come Madam lets away. 


Benuel. Good rnorrow Coufin. 

Romeo. Is the day fo young? 

Ben, But new llrookenine. . ' 
Romeo. Aymefad houresfbeme loner: ■ * 

tlntmy father that wenthencefo fall? 
^e»- It was : what fadncSlfengrlkus Romeos 
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